THE PRINCIPAL INSTINCTS OF MAN     59

the domestic animals ; and it is impossible to doubt
that this emotion has in all cases the peculiar quality of
the tender emotion provoked in the human parent by the
spectacle of her helpless offspring. This primary emotion
has been very generally ignored by the philosophers and
psychologists; that is, perhaps, to be explained by the
fact that this instinct and its emotion are in the main
decidedly weaker in men than in women, and in some
men, perhaps, altogether lacking. We may even surmise
that the philosophers as a class are men among whom this
defect of native endowment is relatively common.

It may be asked, How can we account for the fact
that men are at all capable of this emotion and of this
disinterested protective impulse ? For in its racial origin
the instinct was undoubtedly primarily maternal. The
answer is that it is very common to see a character,
acquired by one sex to meet its special needs, transmitted,
generally imperfectly and with large individual variations,
to the members of the other sex. Familiar examples of
such transmission of sexual characters are afforded by
the horns and antlers of some species of sheep and deer.
That the parental instinct is by no means altogether
lacking in men is probably due in the main to such
transference of a primarily maternal instinct, though it is
probable that in the human species natural selection has
confirmed and increased its inheritance by the male sex.

To this view, that the parental tenderness of human
beings depends upon an instinct phylogenetically con-
tinuous with the parental instinct of the higher animals,
it might be objected that the very widespread prevalence
of infanticide among existing savages implies that primi-
tive man lacked this instinct and its tender emotion.
But that would be a most mistaken objection. There is
no feature of savage life more nearly universal than the
kindness and tenderness of savages, even of savage fathers,
for their little children. All observers are agreed upon
this point. I have many a time watched with interest a
bloodthirsty head-hunter of Borneo spending a day at
home tenderly nursing his infant in his arms. And it is a
rule, to which there are few exceptions among savage